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was the place for a fort, nor could I better
that judgment to-day. It came afterwards
to be chosen by the French engineer Mer-
cier to be Fort Duquesne. On the rise of
ground we made camp, and paid a visit to
Shingiss of the Delawares, who pretended
to favour us, but proved later a savage foe.

Gist insisted that he could tell from their
faces how the Indians felt towards us, but
to me they told nothing, and are in this re-
spect unlike the faces of white men.

We got to Logstown, fifteen miles down
the Ohio, on November 24. Here I met the
Indian known as the Half-King. He was
angry at the French claims, and I did not
too strongly put forward those of the King,
which were not much better founded; but
that was for my superiours to decide. I
found him hard to satisfy, but if I spoke of
the French he was at once angered, and
eager to help. I watched with interest as
he drew with charcoal on birch bark the
plan of their forts at French Creek and on
Lake Erie, while Davidson interpreted his
words.

The nearest way was impassable because
of marshy savannas, and I found I must
needs travel north so as to reach the lake,n nn it
